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POEM, 

3y  PHILLIS,  a  Negro  Girl,  in 

Boston. 


On  th£  death  of  the  Rever end 
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On  the  DEATH  of  that  celebrated  Divine,  and  eminent 
Servant  of  JESUS  CHRIST,  the  Reverend  and 
learned 

George  Whitefield. , 

Chaplain  to  the  Right  Honourable  the  Conntefs  of 

Huntingdon,  &c.  &c. 

JBmLk  {  S  m 

Who  made  his  Exit  from  this  tranfitory  State, 

to  dwell  in  the  celeftial  Realms  of  Blifs,  on  LORD’s-Day, 
30th  of  September,  1770,  when  he  was  feiz’d  with  a  Fit  of  the 
Ailhma,  at  Newbury-Port,  near  Boston,  New-England. 

In  which  is  a  Condolatory  Addrefs  to  His  truly  noble 

Benefactrefs  the  worthy  and  pious  Lady  Huntingdon  ;*— * 
and  the  Orphan-Children  in  Georgia,  who,  with  many 
Thoufands  are  left,  by  the  Death  of  this  great  Man,  to  la¬ 
ment  the  Lofs#of  a  Father,  Friend,  and  Benefactor. 


-  v:  .-.-ur 


By  Phillis, 


A  Servant  Girl,  of  17  Years  of  Ace,  belonging  to  Mr. 
J.  Wheatley,  of  Boston  : — Shelias  been  but  9 
Years  in  this  Country  from  Africa. 
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B  O  o  T  O  IN  : 

Printed  and  Sold  by  Ezekiel  Russell,  in  Queen-Street. 
And  John  Boyles,  in  M  arlboro’-ilreet.  t 
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fTAIL  happy  Saint  on  thy  immortal  throne  ! 

To  thee  complaints  of  grievance  are  unknown  ; 
We  hear  no  more  themufic  of  thy  tongue, 
fhy  wonted  auditories  ceafe  to  throng. 
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rhy  leflons  in  unequal’d  accents  flow’d  ! 
tVhiie  emulation  in  each  bofom  glow’d  ; 
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I  h<vu  did  ft,  in  drains  of  eloquence  refin’d. 

Inflame  the  foul,  and  captivate  the  ..mind- 

*  .  •  i '  *  w  i  2 

Jnhappy  we,  the  fetting  Sun  deplore  ! 

Which  once  was  fpleruiid,  but  it  fhines  no  more  ; 

He 
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He  leaves  this  earth  for  Heaven’s  unmeafur’d  height 
And  worlds  unknown,  receive  him  from  our  fight  ; 

Theie  WHITEFIELD  wings,  with  rapid  courle  hisvv; 
And  fails  to  Zion,  through  vad  feas  of  day. 

**  -  «•  ,,i  "  4  f. 

9  V,  f  F  r 

When  his  Americans  were  burden’d  fore. 

When  flreets  were  crimfon’d  with  their  guiltlefs  gore 
Uhrival’d  friendfhip  in  his  bread  now  drove  : 

The  fruit  thereof  was  charity  and  love  !  . 

Towards  America - couldd'  thou  do  more  '• 

Than  leave  thy  native  home,  the  Britijh  fiiore. 

To  crofs  the  great  Atlantic’s  wat’fy  road. 

To  fee  America’s  didrefs’d  abode  ?  •  ■ '  '  ’ 

Thy  prayers,  great  Saint,  and  thy  inceffant  cries. 

Have  pierc’d  the  bofom  of  thy  native  (kies  !  '*• 

Thou  moon  had  feen,  and  ye  bright  dars  of  light 
Have  witnefs  been  of  his  requeds  bv  night  ! 

He  pray’d  that  grace  in  every  heart  might  dwell  : 

He  long’d  to  fee  America  excell  ; 

He  charg’d  its  youth  to  let  the  grace  divine 
Arife,  and. in- their  future  actions  dime  ; 


He 
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le  offer’d  that  he  did  himfelf  receive, 

r 

k  greater-gift  not  GOD  himfelf  can  give  : 

Je  urg’d  the  need  of  him  to  every  one  ; 
t  was  no  lets  than  GOD’s  co-equal’  SON  ! 

f  f  .  »  j  .  ^  ,  t  .  ,, 

rake  him  ye  wretched  for  your  only  good  ; 
rake  him  ye  ftarving  fouls  to  be  your  food.' 
fe  thirfty,  come  to  this  life  giving'- dream  : 

t  '  r,  ^  f*  r 

fe  Preachers,  take  him  for  your  joyful  theme  : 

rake  him,  “  my  dear  Americans,”  he  laid. 

Be  your  complaints  in  his  kind  bofom  laid  : 

Take  him  ye  Africans,  he  longs  for  you 
Impartial  SAVIOUR,  is  his  title  due  ; 

]f  you  will  chufe  to  walk  in  giaces  load. 

You  fhall  be  fons,  and  kings,  and  priefts  to  GOD. 

•  ,  .  .  J>:t  .  V  v  ' 
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Great  Countess  !  we  Americans  revere 
Thy  name,  and  thus  condole  thy  grief  fincere  .*  . 
We  mourn  with  thee,  that  tomb  obfeurely  plac’d. 
In  which  thy  Chaplain  undid  orb’d  doth  left. 
JAew-England fure,  doth  feel  Hie  Orphan’s  fmart 
Reveals  the  true  fenfations  of  his  heart  : 

Since  this  fair  Sun,  withdraws  his  golden  rays, 

No  more  to  brighten  thefe  diftrdshil  days ! 
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His  lonely  ‘Tabernacle,  fees  no  more 
A  WIIITEFIELD,  landing  on  the  Brifyjh  fjioce  : 
Then  let  us  view  hirrt  in  yon  azure  Ikies 
Let  every  mind  with  this  loy’^ohjeci:  rife. 

No  more  can  he  exert  his  lab’ring  breath,  . , 
Seiz’d  by  the  cruel  meffenger.  of  death,  . 
What  can  his  dear  .AmeRJCa.  return  ? 

.  *i!  <i  .  I  ^  i  ■  )  _  f .  1  <  ) 

But  drop  a  tear,  upon  his  happy  urn,  . .  . 

Thou  tomb,  (halt  fafe  retain  thy  facred  truft« 

Till  life  divine  re-aoimate  his  duff. 
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